look in her tearful eyes was extremely moving.   Malinier
ceased to defend himself.

' Life is an odd business/ he lamented. ' Here am I,
devoted to my country, wearing the baldheads' uniform, and
about to do the dirty on my old pal Grandmaison. What it
all boils down to is that it doesn't do to be conquered, or
a prisoner of war. Get that into your heads, you lads. At
your age you should be thinking of nothing but machine-
guns and hand-grenades. I'm not blaming you, Yvette, but
the fact is, women are just like poetry : all they're good for
is to give you ideas in your guts. You're going to set up
house with that young chap, eh ? Have you ever even
considered how you are going to live ? *

* Antoine has found a job already/ answered Yvette.
' Don't you worry about that, Monsieur Malinier. If we can
be together we shall manage all right. The essential thing is
that you should do your little bit. When can you go and see
Antoine's parents ?'

6 Well, as I'm going that way, I could call in now.'

* I would much sooner you called at dinner time when my
father will be there. At this time of day my mother is alone
in the flat.'

Malinier had an engagement for that evening and it was
agreed that he should go and see Antoine's parents on the
following day between seven and eight o'clock. When he
left the Rue Berthe he would drop in at the Rue Durantin to
give an account of his expedition, and they would all dine
together at the Pomme d'Adam. It occurred to Yvette to get
him to rehearse his role as a policeman, which proved a by
no means useless precaution, as he was far from brilliant in
the part. His tone was too familiar, and the uniform did
not compensate for his rather casual demeanour.

* I appear at the door.   I say:  Are you the parents of
young Antoine Michaud ? I have orders to take him to the,
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